VIEWS OF  HOLLAND

I

HAVE always been  rather  partial to plane
geometry ;   probably because it was the only
branch of mathematics that was ever taught me
in such a way that I could understand it.    For
though I have no belief in the power of education
to turn public school boys into Newtons (it being
quite obvious that, whatever opportunity may be
offered^ it is only those rare beings desirous of
learning and possessing a certain amount of native
ability who ever do learn anything), yet I must
insist. In my own defence, that the system of
mathematical instruction of which, at Eton, I
was the unfortunate victim, was calculated not
nerely to turn my desire to learn into stubborn
massive resistance, but also to stifle whatever rudi-
nentary aptitude in this direction I might have
possessed.    But let that pass.    Suffice to say that,,
n spite of my education and my congenital in-
aptitude, plane geometry has always charmed me
3y its simplicity and elegance, its elimination of
letail and the individual case, its insistence on
generalities.

My love for plane geometry prepared me to
eel a special affection for Holland.    For the
3utch landscape has all the qualities that make
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